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^rilS is T^crd Chief /Justice Mew. 

And a very j^cod Jud^c toe 
The best that ever wore a ifown of silk. 

\ 
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You should see his solemn face 
When he has to hear a ease 
Of puttinj;^ chalk-and-veatcr into milk! 
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and J^rolir. 

^ATSI Cats I all sorts and sizes. 

Cats who’ve taken lots of prizes. 

With now and then a puppy Dog’ 

Included in the catalogue. 

Cats sedate and Cats mysterious. 

Kittens who will not look serious. 

Some catching Mice, some playing pranks; 
And one without a tail, from Manx. 
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Cats who move in good society. 

And behave with much propriety; 

And visitors besides, you know — 
They've come to see the Pussy Show. 










IPf.e Gofs’ 

Redding. 

"^HE tiles for miles 

were all astir 
When Miss Mew 

married Mr. Purr- 
Their friends 

were all invited. 
The other Cats 

all eame to see 
How niee a bride 

Miss Mew eould be — 
The Kittens 

were excited I 


And when ’twas over, one and all 
Were present at the wedding ball — 
The dancing there was splendid. 
The only one who wasn’t gay 
Was poor old Tom; but he, they say, 
Was once Miss Mew’s intended. 
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12o Luggage JJllowed. 

■•f]o room indeedi Conductor, hi I 
You must find room for me— 

If I don’t catch this omnibus, 

I shan’t get home to leal” 

“No luggage is allowed in here,” 
The passengers all cried; 


“We’ll try and find you room, but you 
Must leave your trunk outside I” 







home quite late one night, 
JJunny had a dreadful fright; 

For he saw two Bunny ghosts. 
White and ugly, so he boasts! 

Bunny says he saw them dance; 
Then he ran while he’d the chance. 
Since he saw that dreadful sight 
He goes early home at night! 


< « ) 



G^an^ing jpis ^pofs. 



^wins. 


^^'Ip^AMMA I3RU1K has two such beautiful twius. 
As like one another as two new pins; 

Sometimes she cannot tell one from the other: 
Then Mamma Bear is a puzzled motherl 





sick and tired," said Tabby kins, 
“Of ordinary Mice; 

1 want a taste of something^ new — 
I’m sure it would be nice.” 

Upon the nursery floor she found. 

Did that fastidious Cat, 

Her mistress’s new walking doll. 

And cried, “Oh, look at thatl” 
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An old tin can — 


But someone found cut a splendid plan 
To make it useful even now: 

Read a bit more, you’ll find out how. 

An old tin can - 
Clitter-clattcr away the Dog; rani 
Tied to his tail by those wicked boys, 
'Twas useful for making a dreadful noise! 






ride a cock-hcrsc to Banbury Cross, 
Or anywhere else?” cried Tabby; 

"My shaggy brown steed is far better indeed. 
And I am a hansom cabby. 


Right behind I sit, like a cabdriver Kit, 

My whip in my strong right paw. 

The Kittens shout, “Hil” as we pass them by. 
And open their eyes with awe. 
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“^ybURS is a most distressful case/’ 
Said Doctor Mew the Dentist; 
“I've never seen so swoll’n a face 
Since I was first apprenticed. 

I know the symptoms, and I’m sure 
It’s toothache without doubt, sir; 
It's very sad, but there’s no cure 
For that but have it out, sir I 






“You’ll find it will not hurt a bit; 

I'll treat it with the knowledge 
That I acquired when quite a Kit 
At what-d’you-call-it College. 
The reason why this fact explains. 

It's simple as a bubble — 

You sit down there and take the pains 
The while I take — the trouble. 
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“Dear me I" that clever Dentist said, 


“I fear I make you suffer; 

That tooth’s the strongest in your head— 

I never knew one tougher. 

Another pull -it’s nearly out— 

Just one more pull— a strong one!' 

And then that patient gave a shout— 

“Oh, dear, you’ve pulled the wrong one!” 




' the great Dogfs’ Meeting’ in Bow-wow Park 
'Twas, “Down with Muzzles and Freedom of Barkl' 



'twas hisses and groans. 






J3 i)i^-@rQCC 





was a most conceited Cat, 
Who thought he 

could play cricket; 
The first ball he was nearly out — 
’Twas paw before the wicket. 




lie wore a fine 

new cricket-suit. 

And cap on top of that oh I 
He stopped the next ball 

with his eye 
Instead of with his bat oh I 




“And when by chance the ball hit him 
He set -up such a wail oh I 
They really thought that somebody 
Was treading on his tail oh! 


So then they put him out to field, 
They do in cricket matches. 
And called him 

"Butter-paws” because 
He missed such easy catches. 


The other ten, they sent him home, 
For that his proper place is — 
And now to all his friends 

he’s known 

As “one of the dis-Graces”I 


27 




olje j^urple Umperoi^. 


was only a commonplace Butterfly, 
But he heard some people, passintj by. 
One summer’s day, in the open air. 

Say, “That’s a Purple Kmperor there.” 

So now he’s so puffed up with pride. 
He’s boug'ht a earriasje in which to ride; 
lie little knows it’s just his name — 

He’s only a Butterfly all the same. 





Kittens small I fill with awe; 
pill down all disorder; 


quite sure Ihcrc’d be no Law 
f J did not keep Order. 





Tfiree :^iffcns in a :lBoaf. 


”^^HKRK once 


were Kittens 


one, two, three 

"Who went tipon llic deep blue sci». 
They pushed the beat cut cheerily, 

And soon they were afloat oh ! 


Said Number One, "Oh, yes, I know 
Put in your oar and pull it so — 

It’s easy work and off we g-o. 

Three Kittens in a boat ohi ” 
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Some boatmen Cats came rowing round 
And landed them upon dry ground. 

All dripping wet and nearly drowned — 
Below you’ll see their photo I 

“Dry land is good enough for me,'" 

Next day said each one of the three — 
“We can’t be trusted on the sea. 

Three Kittens in a boat oh ! ” 







T was cn a winter’s ni^ht. 

And the moon was shinin'^’ bright, 

That they went cut sin^in^ cards 
Where the snow lay soft and while; 
I3ut the cnly one they knew — 

’Twasn’t very Icn^ or new — 

Was a milky, mousy carol, 
Kndin^ with a his^h-nolc mew! 



W'hcn they stopped at every door. 

And they sang that o’er and o’er. 

And then mewed they’d come to-morrow 
If 'twas fine, and sing some more — 

Angry words the mothers said. 

For their babies were in bed. 

And they threw things from ihe window — 
So those carol singers lied! 
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was the Dandy Coloured Cat 
Went out one winter's day; 


With collar, cuffs, and new silk hat, 

He took his lordly way! , 

Five naughty kittens saw him pass.: ^ 

The snowballs were so handy, /x 

That Coloured Cat went home, alasi \ 

Anything but a Dandy. 


( 34 ) 








I cculdn’t do it, but then, you see. 
You’re not a baby kit like me.” 
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jB ©rcaf 

‘‘f|ow .stand together in a row," 
Said Tabby, Icokincj wise; 

“I3c very g’oed and do not move — 
I’ll g^ivc you a surpri.se I" 

So each wee kitten 

stood quite still. 
And didn’t dare to laugh: 

They thought it was 

a novel way 
To take a photograph. 


Surprise. 

“Keep very still," 

said Tabby then, 
“And tightly shut your eyes. 
For if you leek 

at me, you see. 

It won’t be a surprisel 

“I prc.ss the little handle— so!" 

Oh, dear! those kittens’ crie.s- 
And everyone said afterwards 
It was a great surprise! 
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“^\^/HO’S that?" said Toby dear, "I see a large and vicious paw, 

“who’s there— And. that I’m sure’s a nasty claw I 

Hiding behind the easy chair? Bow-wow, you monster 1” 

I’m fairly brave, though, I declare. Then hei Saw 

I’m trembling, if the truth is written. That wicked playful bab^ Kitten I 

(■ 38 - ) 



T^e JKidnigj^i Owl. 

^pRDFKSSOR OWIU, so I have heard. 

Is said to be a clever bird; 

He's written Jots and lots of books — 

You wouldn’t think so from his looks. 


His last is here, of good advice 
Upon the art of eating mice ; 

He writes a line, and when that's done. 
Puts down his pen, 

and catches one I 


-s > '-A >1 
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HERE was an old Pussy who lived in a shoe: 
She’d so many Kittens, she didn’t know what to do; 
Those who were good had new milk and some fish; 
But those who were naughty she eaned- swish, swish I 







J^af^cr and ^on. 


^^KRE they arc, ready dressed, father and son. 
Waiting to go for a nice morning run. 


"Who’s going to tahe them, I really can't say; 

Btit I hope he’ll come soon, or they’ll both run awayf 






"'M ' Ji: 


Sfie liecfure. 


^JVhen- there’s a lecture at our new society 


Every Cat listens with utmost propriety. 


Tib went to sleep, though, at one she attended. 
But she woke up wh.n the lecture was ended. 


Our motto is splendid— perhaps you’ve not met it— 
“When you say ‘Mew’ for milk, see that you get it.’’ 






^OME, put on your 

nice new jacket. 
And wash your hands and face, 
And put the toys and picture-books 
Back in their proper place. 


Then if you’re a good little Elephant, 
And do as you ought to do, 

Book nice and heat, 

we’ll go for a treat 
On the top of a bus to the Zoo I 




Is . 


was a cracker fine and large, 
That lay upon the ground; 

Said Tommy Puss to Tabby Hew: 
“iJust see what I have found! 

Now, you take that cnd~*l take this, 
And then both pull away; 

I saw the children do it, at 
Their party yesterday T’ 

The cracker banged, the Kittens gave 
A shout of lautjhtcr hearty; 

And now they wish, the children dear 
Would g'ive another partyl 
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fopcif, ^ilf? 


^APKR, sir? the last edition - 
All the news of Tabbyland; 
Prospeet of a fresh milk famine — 
Dogf unmuzzled in the Strand! 


Marriage of Sir Thomas ncuscr— 
Full aecount— no extra priee; 
School-treat to a thousand Kittens 
Startlin"- seareity of mice! 


Paper, sir? the last edition — 
Full of all the newest news; 
Kvery Cat and every Kitten 





^->M had a squirt that he thought he eould use 

Just ^vhcn and vvhere. in what way. he might choose, 
...Squirt at that ncwer-pct<? You wait and see: 

It’s easy as drinking up milk,” answered he. 
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Just as he rquirtcd it, Tom gave a wail: 

Toby came by and caught hold of his tail; 
Down came that flower-pot— didn’t it hurti 

That was the end of the tale of the squirt! 



T^c 12cw and Jill. 

^ACK and JiU 
Went up the hill 

To fetch a pail of milk, oh I 
Jack was drest 
In his Sunday best, 

And Jill in her gown 
of silk, oh I 



<3 


im 
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Said Jack tc J 11: 

“Wc’ll go and fill 

With milk this pail full up, oh!” 
Said Jill to Jack; 

“Then we'll go back. 

On bread-and-milk to sup, oh!” 


The cow was large 
And made a charge, 

“A pail of milk— you dare, oh I’ 
And Jack and Jill 
Ran down that hill 

As fast as they could tear, oh I 


) 



'"'y^HEN all the place is still at nights. 
And out are all the glaring lights, 

Then you will see that sight of sights — 
The true and only Barn Dance 1 


When boys and girls are all in bed. 

Then ev’ry Owl puts out his head. 

And up and down with lightsome tread 
They dance a proper Barn Dance! 

The baby Owls all say: “Too-whool 
When we grow up, that’s what well do! 

Well give each night a Barn Dance too, 
A reglar royal Barn Dance!" 



They Fit up in their nests at nig'ht 
And hoot with g^lee to see the sisjht, 
While Pa and Ha in great delight 

Go daneing their own Barn Dance! 

For boys and girls may hop and prance 
Whenever they can find the chance; 

13ut only Owls know how to dance 
The mad and merry Barn Dance I 



Tfie Tale of a Tail. 


was a little Lobster on the shore, 

A tiny little Lobster— nothing more, 

And when Pussy on four paws 
Came in reach of its long claws 
It gave a little pinch and nothing morel 

It was a Kitten’s tail so hurt and sore, 

An aching Kitten’s tail and nothing more; 
But since that sad day of woe 
When that Lobster nipped it so, 


It hasn’t been the tail it was be fore I 





Bears went skating on the ice, 
All on a winter’s day; 

The wind was keen, the sport was niee. 
The moments slipped away. 

Alas! ere day was over, they 
To quarrel did begin; 

They both fell out, and, strange to say. 
They both of them fell ini 


/ 









He gave his mane an extra brush. 
And, glancing at the glass, ch I 
Said he, without a tiny blush : 

“All Hiens I surpass, chi” 


AlasI the collar wouldn’t fit: 

It very nearly choked him; 

He took two hours to fasten it. 

And that, of course, provoked him. 
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At last 'twas on. "I must be quick, 

Or else my friend won’t wait, oh I 
Oh, where’s my hat and where’s my stick? 
I fear I’m very late, ohl” 

But, when at Icng-th he met his friend. 

He tried to bow politely: 

His collar wouldn’t let him bend. 


Dodoif 0wL 


you’re ever feeling^ sick. 
Doctor Owl will cure you quick; 
Kvery bird in Town will own 
lie’s the smartest doctor known. 


Go to him if you feel ill. 

Ask for mixture, or for pill; 

Dike his beak, his bill’s not long'. 
Though his medicine’s nice and strong. 



With his stylish hat and stick 
He goes curing all the sick; 

All the convalescent birds 
Praise him in 

the strongest words. 


You can see 

by his bright eyes, 
He’s a doctor smart and wise; 
One thing’s certain — 

if you’re ill 
He will either cure 

or kill! 





XJp lie pill led. it witti a will. 

JShowins^ off his anglings slcill ; 
Oh I htit didn’t he loolc g^rim. 

"W^hen that tittlebat cang^ht^ him! 



Caught his tail and made him yell 
In the river splash he fell I 
Next time Tom goes catching fish. 
He will catch them off a dish I 
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^^ipping Cat 

0H1 I’ve heard of Cats 
Who could catch big Rats, 
And Cats who were 

much too lazy; 

Of Kittens who’d play 
With their tails all day. 

Till their mothers 

thought them crazy I 
I have heard tales too, 

And so must have you. 

Of Cats who have 

stolen the dripping; 
But upon my word 
I ne’er saw or heard, 

Till now, of a Cat 


going skipping! 




£ainfei[. 

^JlIOMAS PURR of Pussytown 
l8 a painter splendid; 

Never paints things upside down, 
» But as they’re intended. 

One fine day he painting went. 

He was brisk and busy; 

All the morn 

in work he spent 
Till he grew 

quite dizzy I 


With his paint-brush large and wet 
Steadily he painted; 

But alas I his pot upset 

Thomas nearly fainted!- - 


Accident? 'Twas worse than that. 
For his paint-pot tumbled 
Right upon a passing Cat — 

Goodness! how he grumbledi 
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It was that youngs Dandy Cat, 

Mr. Thomas Mouser. 

Picking up his cane and hat, 

First he stuttered: “Now, sirl 


Then as Tom Purr nothing said, 
Mad he grew and madder. 
Stamped his paw and, growing red, 
Down he pulled the ladder. 

“Lock at this, sir; look at thatl” 
Cried he most irately; 

“Ycu have spoilt my Sunday hat. 


i 






"You can have that damaged hat; 

I will have your ladderl" 

Tom Purr in the roadway sat: 

Cat was never sadder. 

How it ended no one knows. 

But the latest news is 
When Tom Purr out painting goes. 


Care and paint he uses. 



Caf and ffie jKouse^ 


^ IvITTLE brown Mouse 
Came out of his house — 

A plump little Mousic was he; 
His whiskers he curled: 

“I’ll go out in the world,” 
Said he*, “and sec all I can seel’ 


A Pussy-cat sat 

On the dining-room mat — 

A Pussy-cat hungry was she: 

And gently she purred 
When that Housie she heard: 
Said she, “There's a dinner for me I" 



Then the Meuse hunt beg’an. 

And they scampered and ran 
All under the tables and chairs. 

Up and down, in and out, 

'Twas a regular rout. 

Till she chased that Mouse all down the stairs. 



At the scullery door 
There lay on the floor 


A bottle — House slipped into that; 
There, all of a shake 
And a tremble and quake 
From his tail to his whiskers, he sat I 
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That Pu8sy~cat tried 
To get one paw inside. 

In vain, and she gave such a whine. 
For 'twould vex you and me 
A nice dinner to see. 

And not to be able to dine! 

At the bottom she pawed 
And she scratched and she clawed. 
While the Mousie ran out at the top; 
And that little brown Mouse 
GFot safe back to his house, 

And there, if he’s wise, he will stop I 








The rest of the Kittens, with good cause. 
Shouted out loudly, “Butter-paws I" 






J3 jKarvcllou^ ^ransformafion. 


^ PUSSY-CAT went out one day. 
And, looking o’er the wall. 

She saw what seemed to her a crowd 
Of Doggies great and small; 

A sight to fright the bravest Cat 
That ever wore a tail — 

And — wondrous thingl — that Pussy-cat 
Became a little pale^ 
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T^c :6ulferfrv :6all. 



H, carry me, Chickie, as quickly 
As you can to the Grasshoppers’ Hall; 
They’ve sent me a beautiful ticket 

For the Bee and the Butterfly Ball. 



“I’m late as it is, for it took me 

So long to put on my fine things; 

I’d fly there myself in ten minutes 

But I don’t want to soil my new wings I” 
And that Chickie, he travelled so quickly, 

The Butterfly got to the ball 
As the Gnats were preparing the supper. 

And the Glowworms were lighting the hall I 
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sleep, I cannot 
I cannot baric, I cannot bite. 

I’m sure I loolc a perfect frig'ht — 
And. veby I’ve gfot it cn’s a puzzle. 

I can't enjoy a jtiicy hone, 

I think I am, as you will own, 
Yhe saddest puppy ever known — 
It’s all because I wear this xnuzzlel 



!l!^e i)^rec :6ear^. 

MI) the great Big Bear to the Middling Bear, 
“We’ll go for a drive,” said he; 


"And I’ll be the eoaeh, the fine large coach, 





when she goes down the street 
Kvery Pussy she may meet 
Takes a pattern of her new hat with a smile I 







'GJ-* WAS a little tatsby Kitten, 

And. she said, “Oh, how I wish 
I could catch you for my dinner. 

For I'm. very fond of FishI" 

So she tried her luclc at angling^, 
"With a little rod and line, 

.Sut those selhsh little Fishes 

All declined to come and dine I 
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Kitty threw her red and line' down. 
And she i^avc a little sigh. 
Then she put her little paw in. 
Quite a dilTerent plan to. try; 
13ut the Fishes were so slippy 
And the water was so wet. 


Though she tried and tried her hardest. 
Not one Fishie could she get! 


Then lhat Kitty got quite angry, 

And her paws were both so wet, 

That she pulled them cut so quickly 
That the pickle-jar upset. 

There were all the little Fishes, 

And since then, what do you think? 
Kilty now upsets the milk-jug 

When she wants some milk to drink! 



3 SforY Iti ^cven ^f^apfcr^. 


lAPTER One— a cracker fine. 
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With a little piece of twine. 
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Chapter Two —a puppy youngs, 
Sleeping, lolling out his tongue. 


Chapter Three— a tabby Gat, 
Mischief longing to be at. 


Chapter Four— the mischiers done; 
That's the end of Volume Onel 



Chapter Five— four puppy feet 
Strolling idly down the street. 


Chapter Seven — a bang— a flare 
Four feet flying in the airl 


Chapter Six— a naughty boy. Puppy’s damaged- boy’s in glory- 

Ixighted match, and shouts of joy. Knd of Volume Two and story I 






'J'hcY built -sand-castks every day, 

And iill three Kits were heard to say, 
“ir all that threat big; lot of sea 


Were milk, how lovely it would bel" 



J^ound af Iiasf. 


^IIAT’S the Pole I How do I know? 
I’m quite certain it is so. 

Hock, and you will sec the huns— 
Three lari^c, lovely currant cncsl 




am I reading? — Something new: 
A treatise by Professor Mew 


On how to educate your Kitten — 


The ^est volume ever written 1 


E have no Kittens? Well, that’s so; 

But I can teach those who have, you know! 
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;Jusl. 


will have a game at See-saw, 
to pass the lime,” said he. 


“That's a really splendid notion,” 
Cried his babies one, two, three I 


So they pul a nice big plank up, 

And at once began to play; 

“Oh I dear father,” cried the babies, 
“What a dreadful lot you weigh! 

“ You’re so big and heavy, father,” 

Cried those babies young and small, 
“We can ‘see’ quite beautifully. 

But we cannot ‘saw’ at all!” 




course, you've heard of the Dogs’ Band, 
Ohl don't they make a row, 

And then come round collecting pence. 

With a how- WONW- wow- wow- wow I 




Conductor Pincher beats the time; 

Each one the tune enjoys; 

They say .they're making music, but 
I say they’re making noise! 





^P-CAT, lip-cal! 

That’s the tfamc to play. 

Up the street and down the street, 
All on a summer’s day! 

You take a pointed piece of wood. 
You strike it straijjht and true. 
And if it flics up to the skies 
The score is “one to you.” 
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Tip-cat, tip-cat! 


When Tabby played the g;^amc, 

Ycun^ Tommy watched close by, and thcug’ht 
He’d like to do the same! 

And when the tip-cat hit him hard 
jjust where his whiskers grew. 

Poor Tommy yelled, and Tabby cried, 

“The score is one to vou!” 





That they ijavc at the Zoo one day? 

I’m told that everyone was present 
Who could possibly g^ct away. 

Some went in their coaches or carriasfcs, 

And some went on their own four paws; 
liabv Tieer rode on her new motor, 

That Tiger Tim carefully draws. 


( i* ) 








Next there eamc Thomas Purr, the Conductor, 
Who met with a storm of applause; 


He conducted the famous Cat Chorus, 

With their music held in their paws. 



When they sanef all the windows were opened, 
And boots, bricks, and thing-s came out Hop, 
For they made such a noise that the neighbours 
Thought it time for the Concert to stop! 








Tfie ^.niniols’ Grickef JlZafcI^. 


Animals’ great Cricket Match 
Took place the ether day; 

The Cat was there, for she could catch 
The Mice so well, they say. 


he L,ion went in 

first. I’m told, 
Though brave 

without a doubt ; 
'hey all knew well 

that he was bold — 
AlasI it was 

“bowled” cut I 

’he Elephant was 

sent in next. 
But failed to 

make a score, 
’or he was scon 

sent back perplexed — 
For being 

‘trunk before.” 




The Hippo was 



the ]on”;-stop made; 
lie was not 

slim cr small, 
i’o no one felt 

a bit afraid 
He would not 

stop the ball. 

lie stopped it finely, 

as you see. 
He fielded it 

with ease; 

Hut when they cried: 

“No ball,” .said he: 
“I’ll bawl now, 

if yvou please!” 


He went away at last, because 

The ball was much too strong;; 
So, thoug;h the Hippo long;-stop was. 
He didn’t stop there long;. 



The Antelope of course was there — 
He’d such a g'raceful form; 

They also had the Polar Hear, 

Who played to make him warm! 

The Umpire Hippopotamus 

Was made as well, you know; 
The others dared not make a fuss 
When he said: “Out you ^ol” 



C5l)e .Iiifilc ;lTuanf. 







Papa, who had angry grown, 

Quite forget he weighed ten stone — 
Hat gave way and then, hal ha I 
Down came Bruin and Papal 


Bruin laughed until he cried. 
Papa laughed in time, beside — 
That was why, so people say, 
Bruin got no cane that dayl 


( lor 



<5)bc n^om ;l3Qnd. 


KM the Tom Cat IJand was started, 
'Twas a really lovely band; 

You eould hear their splendid music 
Krom Kamsk^itka to the Striindl 

They’d a Kit who played the cornet. 

And a bi^ euphonium. 

But the one who played the loudest 

Was the Cat who beat the drum I 


( *oa ) , 



Oh I he was so cncrs;-c(Ic, 

Theus^h the ethers did their best. 
When he banned it, you eould seareely 
Hear the playing of the rest! 

Till at last he so upset them. 

It was more than they eould stand- 
And that Tom Cat’s noisy drumminjj; 

Quite broke up the Tom Cat Hand! 













£itv 


'(SijOJJY 


one aftcrncoTi t>c smart. 


I^at a pateb. over one eye for tbc part, 

GPot a placard, vcitb *‘I^ity tbe lilindl'' 

^at at tbc busy street corner- and xvbinedl 
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Scmchcdy passini;" by i^avc him a bcnc: 

Tcby just snilTcd at it, then ^avc a ^Tcan; 

“IJcncs arc net quite what 1 wanted,” theus^ht he; 
“There’s a plateful at heme, put cut fer me I 


“What is that I can smell, 

han^inj^ up there? — 
llcaulil’ul sausages, 

se 1 declare!” 

Up he jumped quickly, 

his placard feri^el — 

Xe enc was leekin^ — 

ran ell with the lei! 

“T*ucky 1 smelt them. — 

fer evcrycne owns 
Meat is much better fer 

puppies than bones!” 
Thcui^ht Toby; “besides, 

it’s a comfort to find 
I can still smell a tjood thjn^*, 

though I’m blind!” 
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Kis cold iJumbo dear ini a tub puts his toes, 
For ’tvooutd take toe much tallow to tallow his nose! 


{ ic8 



is a Scientific Cat, 

Professor at the Collci^c, 

And said to be unequalled at 

All sorts and kinds of knowledge. 


He's solemn, learned, and precise; 

But, if the truth be written, 

In spite of that, he catches Mice 
No better than a Kitten! 




iBlack and TC(hilc. 


was all on bakint^ mcrnint;, 

And a knowini^ little Mouse 
Came a-crccpin^ very softly 

From his tiny staircase house; 

And he tasted and he nibbled 
For a quarter of an hour; 
“Oh,” cried he, “this is delicious — 
I’m so very fond of flour!” 
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15ut a Tcm Cat black and hung^ry 
Came along' the kitchen stair. 

With an appetite for dinner. 

And he saw that Mousic there; 

So he crept up nearer, nearer, 

And that Mousic looked so nice— 
“This,” thought he, “shall be my dinner- 
I'm so very fond of mice I” 


( no ) 



Then he ^ave a sprini^ tremendous, 

Dut he didn’t catch him quite. 

And the Hour in that Hour barrel 

Turned that black C;it almost white! 


And that little Mousie, laui^hini;’. 

Ran back home to tell his folks; 

“Oh,” cried he, “they'll laut^h to hear this — - 




©he Doclor’s JRoon 


■^ri ^11 faces full of grief and gloom 
The Kits come up to the Doctor's room; 
There in his straight-backed chair he sits, 

Giving advice to invalid Kits! 


Pain in your heads, pain in your tails. 

Or anywhere else, he never fails 
To cure them all, and oh! so quick, 

You almost forget you were ever sicki 








T^e fiude £uppY* 

^ITTLE Miss Tabbykin Hew 

Went out in the sunshiny weather. 
With a sash and a sunshade new, 

And a hat with a lovely feather. 


But a puppy (whose name, somehow. 

Isn’t known, so we can't put that in) 

Came along, with a rude bow-wow. 

And caught hold of her costume of satin. ’I' i . 

i ' \t . . \ 

And little Miss Tabbykin Hew 
Is very much troubled 

and puzzled. 

And wishes she only knew 
Why rude little puppies 
aren’t muzzled! 












^IR TKRRIER ROUaH, of Piccadilly, 
Thinks muzzles are quite too, too silly; 
No dog with a distinguished air 
An eye-glass with that cage can wear I 
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:£a{nL 


was a jolly sailor Cat, 

Wtio liad a jolly-boat. 

And be, of course, sailed out in tbat 
Wbcne'er he went afloat. 


**It would look nice if freshly tarred 
And painted up,'^ thoug^ht he; 
So all that day he worked so hard 
And then went home to tea. 


( ) 


But soon a Cat of hig;li degree, 

Not long arrived from Town, 
Passed by, and, looking at the sea. 
Upon that boat sat down! 

He never saw the board: “Wet paintl 
But when it met his eyes 
He almost felt inclined to faint. 


Because— he could not rise I 




“Help! help I" he shouted, ‘Tm stuck fast,’'. 

But shouted all in vain, 

Until that sailor Cat at last 

Came back from tea again. 

Tom gave a pull of mighty strength— 

“You can't stop there,” said he; 

He pulled again until, at length, 

That Pussy-cat got free. 


uS 



Then Tom was rude, as Tom-cats arc, 

And said, “You’ll have to pay 
For all that lot of paint and tar. 

Before you go away I” 

The Kittens watched and laughed “Hoi hoi” 
That Cat went home so vexed; 

He’s got a coat (of paint, you know); 

He wants new breeches next I 










The Cats' schoolmistress stem and grim, 

And these are the pupils all so good, 

Looking as staid as pupils should. 

When they go out, which is every day. 
Miss Tabitha Tiptoes leads the way. 
Solemnly two by two they walk. 

Never a pupil dares to talk 

I’ve heard it said, alas, alack I 
Behind Miss Tabitha Tiptoes’ back. 

Those pupils who appear so grave 
In very different way behave I 




But what is a Kitten girl to do — 

Yes, what indeed, I ask of you. 

When rude Tom-kittens passing by 
Make faces at her, and “Mce-ow” cry? 



One morning one— 

’twas rude of him — 
Was seen to wink 

by Mistress Prim, 
Miss Tabitha looked 

so fierce, they say 
It ought to have 

frightened him away I 


It didn't— he winked 

again, you know — 
Not at Miss Prim, 

but pretty Miss Snow; 
Miss Prim looked daggers— 
the thought of it! 
That Kitten rude didn’t 



care a bit 


He cared lots presently, 

all the same. 
For down the street 

a Policeman came, 
Tortoise-shell Robert 

in coat of blue, 
Who caught that Kitten 

and made him mewl 

He took his ear and he tweaked it well, 

A mile away you could hear him yell; 

I’m told he threatened to take him straight 
Before Sir Tiger, the Magistrate! 

That rude Tom-kitten 

then felt afraid, 

A terrible hullabaloo 

he made; 

His brother scapegraces 

didn’t stay 
To see the rest, but 




all ran away. 



Then Tortoise-shell Robert touched his hat 
To g^rim Miss Prim, like a civil Cat, 

And said, “111 scold him and let him go; 
He won’t play tricks any more, I know.” 

So now Miss Tabitha every day 
GFocs out for a walk in the usual way; 

And no one her pupils or peace annoys. 

Not even those rude little Tom-cat boys. 




jDip. 

" ^ON*T stand there and mew like that I” 
Cries the bathing Tabby-Cat; 

“Be a Kitten bold and brave — 

^ump into the nice warm wave I” 





Gelefirafed Q.G. 

^^HKN Purr, that Q.C. of renown. The Jurymen are moved to tears, 
Puts on his wig; and dons his gown 
So well his tongue he uses, 


And so. whenever he appears, 
A ease he seldom loses I 




tE(a8]^in5-X)av. 


do I use to wash with, pray? 
Come in and see on washing-day. 
Mousetrap soap is a splendid thing — 
Makes a Cat laugh and her Kittens sing I 
Take a bar and fill up your tub. 

Then with a will 

you rub and scrub: 

But of advice I'll 

give you a piece — 

Mind and use lots 

of elbow grease! 

That makes Cats 

and Kittens gay 
In Pussy-cat Town 

on washing-dayl 
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Tommy was angry to sec such a sig^ht 
Under the garden wall. 

“Wait,” he exclaimed, “and I’ll give them a fright 
Over the garden wall!” 


Young Mr. Tabby declared it was rain. 

Pretty Miss Mew curled her tail in disdain — 

If they’d looked up, 

they’d have seen very plain y L 

What was iTrr//, 




“ over the 


garden wall I’ 
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^melling and ^asfing. 


' smells nice,” 

one day said Fide 
’ When he was 

a simple Pup; 
“Wish that I could 

reach it, I do; 

It smells good— 

I’d eat it upl”. 


Stretching far as 

he was able, 

Quite without 

a thought of ill, 
By-and-by he touched the table. 
And that smell 

, seemed nicer still; 





AID Puss to Tommy one fine day. 


There’s nothing that I cannot play — 


I’m such a clever Catl” 






J^ouii 'n 


milk, and went 
L her instrument, 
ise play me that!” 


) 



Frogfgy gave a little dance: 
Storky didn’t even glance; 








, "Very J^unny. 


"^UKRE was a Cat who always broke 
Into a laugh when others spoke. 
And cried as if it was a joke: 

‘‘That's funny, very funnyT' 
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At Tabby's concert yesterday, 

When Whiskers sang a touching lay, 

He got up and began to say: 

“That’s funny, very funny I” 

The audience opened wide their eyes 
In consternation and surprise; 

“Sit down in front,” he heard their cries. 
But still he said: “That’s funny!” 


When told that any Cat was ill. 

Or lost a Mouse, as some Cats will. 

Or get its tail pinched, it was still: 
“That’s funny, very funny!” 

At last the Cats he chanced to meet 
When walking out would cross the street. 
Quite tired of hearing him repeat: 

“That’s funny, very funny!” 

But when he sees them day and night, 
Run round the corners out of sight. 

He only chuckles in delight: 

“That’s funny, very funny!” 

So cats and folks, whate’er you do. 

If you’d have others fond of you, 

Don’t do like him, and say or mew 
At everything: “That’s funny!” 




Tfic .Porcupine. 



what a very fatal thing 
Is curiosity — 

You want to know the ins and outs 
Of everything you see. 

In proof that this is but the truth 
A little tale I’ll tell 

Of what, through being curious. 

To Pincher once befell. 

He found an animal most strange; 

It seemed so soft and small 

That Pincher felt quite sure that it 
Could do no harm at all; 

He smelt at it, and gave a growl— 
’Twas something new to meet; 

Then thought he’d take a bite and see 
If it was good to eat. 

i4o 



I3iit vjlreii lie nearer to it caxnc. 


And touclied it with his nose. 

The qnills stuck out all over it 

Lxike points of pins in rows! 

They pricked his nose 

and mouth and tong-ue. 
And made him howl and whine. 

And now he does not pine to meet 
Another porcupine I 





Champion. 

“^’M the champion of the 

sixth form,” 

Said Tom, “so well I box; 

All other Cats I conquer, 

I tfivc them such hard knocksi 

“I’ve learnt the art of boxing’ 

In manner most complete!” 

“That’s not pluck,” 

♦ 

said his schoolmates; 

“It’s nothing but conceit!” 

J3ut one day to the playground 
There came a new boy Cat; 

Said the’ champion of the sixth form: 
“If you want to fight, 

take that!” 


Then the new boy put the gloves on. 
With a quiet sort of air; 

"Oh, gracious!” said his schoolmates; 
“He’s champion, so take care!” , 

But that artful little new boy. 

When he got a chance, let fly; 
And gave that conceited champion 
- A chanapioa black eye! . 












